PART x: 1784
Having, as has been already mentioned, made his will on
the 8th and gth of December, and settled all his worldly
affairs, he languished till Monday, the I3th of that month,
when he expired, about seven o'clock in the evening, with
so little apparent pain that his attendants hardly perceived
when his dissolution took place,
Of his last moments, my brother, Thomas David, has fur*
nished me with the following particulars: -
'The Doctor, from the time that he was certain his death
was near, appeared to be perfectly resigned, was seldom or
never fretful or out of temper, and often said to his faithful
servant, who gave me this account, "Attend, Francis} to the
salvation of your soul, which is the object of greatest im-
portance :" he also explained to him passages in the scrip-
ture, and seemed to have pleasure in talking upon religious
subjects.
'On Monday, the ijth of December, the day on which he
died, a Miss [Valentine] Morris, daughter to a particular
friend of his [Corbyn Morris],13 called, and said to Francis,
that she begged to be permitted to see the Doctor, that she
might earnestly request him to give her his blessing. Francis
went into his room, followed by the young lady, and de-
livered the message. The Doctor turned himself in the bed,
and said, "GoD bless you, my dear!" These were the last
words he spoke. His difficulty of breathing increased till
about seven o'clock in the evening, when Mr Barber and Mrs
Desmoulins, who were sitting in the room, observing that the
noise he made in breathing had ceased, went to the bed, and
found he was dead.'
A few days before his death, he had asked Sir John Haw-
kins, as one of his executors, where he should be buried;
and on being answered, Doubtless, in Westminster Abbey/
seemed to feel a satisfaction, very natural to a Poet.
Accordingly, upon Monday, December 20, his remains
were deposited in that noble and renowned edifice; and over
his grave was placed a large blue flag-stone, -with this in-
scription : -
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